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downwards   by   a  very   decently   rapid  Descent.   Foreign
nations, as was to be expected, take our professed love of
peace even beyond the letter when they see the sincerity of
our professions so abundantly proved by submission to every-
body with whom we have any dealings. . . . Foreign govern-
ments will take the Hint, and will extort from us one after
the other a great number of concessions which with a little
firmness we never need have made; and some fine day, led on
and encouraged by our want of proper spirit, they will drive
us to the wall upon some point on which they will have gone
too far to recede, and we shall have gone too far to be able to
go back any further; then one or other party must submit to
open disgrace; if as is probable it be the Foreign Government
that yields . . . the country will find out, though too late,
that much previous disadvantage and humiliation might have
been escaped by making the same stand at the first steps
which we shall then have made at the last;  if on the other
hand this nation shall become so cowed and spirit broken by
the habit of submission as to prefer even a great indignity or
real loss to the exertion necessary for Self Defence in War,
then we shall cease to be really independent;  and we must
look out for some less timid Power who may kindly be dis-
posed to take us under its protection.   No doubt for valuable
consideration we could prevail upon our dear Friend the Czar
to take us under his wing and his Conditions would probably
be acceptable to many, as he would most likely be satisfied
with being allowed to relieve us from the sin of selling opium
to the Chinese, and from the crime of attempting to defend
our Indian Empire by civilizing Afghanistan."

Such irony was an asset in Opposition; and while John
Russell was inclined to stay at home, Palmerston found
himself welcomed as a leader of Whig francs tireurs, and
wound up the Session with a grand denunciation of ministers
for " living upon our leavings . . . like a band of men who
have made a forcible entrance into a dwelling, and who sit
down and carouse upon the provisions they found in the
larder/' Mr. Macaulay even urged him to write for the
Edinburgh; but Palmerston preferred " if one has any good
hits to make about the present state of foreign affairs . . .
to reserve them for the House of Commons."